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! UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
' MR. LOUIS FRENKEL, OF THE HOTEL KAATERSKILL 
‘ KAATERSKILL, N. ¥ 


and its wonderful dry air it has no equal. 


hotels in the world. 


[here is also in connection with this hotel 





Lakewood is one hour and thirty minutes from New York city, and for its climat 


one of 


the finest 18 hole golf courses in 


The hotel will be conducted on the most exclusive lines on the American plan. 


F. H. NUNNS, Manager 


The LAKEWOOD HOTEL 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


THE HOTEL THAT MADE LAKEWOOD FAMOUS 


NOW OPEN 


, its pine trees, 
Prospective patrons going to Lakewood will find the Hotel Lakewood one of the best managed 


Special inducements will be made for parties who wish to spend the season at this wonderful resort 


America 
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Advertising of Advertising— Weekly Series No.1 





What do you think? 

Perhaps this comment of a 
well known shoe manufacturer 
will throw some light on the 
question. 


| “There's a charge for store 
rent and a charge for adver- 
| tising in the price you pay for 


every pair of shoes,”’ he says. 
That is rather frank; isn’t it? 
“The charge for rent is a 
necessity,” he continues. Then 
comes the vital question, ““Does 
the advertising add to the cost 
of selling, per pair, or reduce it? 
Let's see. 
“A store paying $20 a day 
\ for rent, and selling twenty 
._ pairs of shoes, without ad- 
4 ** 
2 ~<. vertising, would have to 
4 


is 


0 0 








Does Advertising Increase the Cost of Living? 


“If, by spending $20 per day 
additional for advertising, the 
same store sells two hundred 
pairs of shoes, as it can, instead 
of twenty pairs, then the rent 
and advertising combined would 
cost only twenty cents per pair, 
instead of a dollar. 

“It is a favorite argument 
with unadvertised shoe stores 
that they can give better value 
than the , for instance, be- 
cause they do not advertise. 
It would be just as sensible to 
say that they can give better 
value because they have not 
trade enough to employ more 
than one salesman. 

“It is the volume of sales 
that reduces the cost of selling 
each pair, and the quickest 


7%, *. charge you a dollar and best way to get volume, 
Gu, * per pair, for rent when the shoes are of the 
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MY WISH. 


The glove that doth thy hand impress 
Unchecked may squeeze that member tight. 
And knowing this | must confess: 
To be thy glove would be delight. 

















The Mob. 


pous men and boys make up the mob, 

not because the idle are always vi- 
cious, but because the devil always finds 
a task for idle hands to do. 

When there is a lynching, the idlers 
are there. When the demagogue 
mounts the stump and rants in the 
cause of the dear common people whose 
votes he seeks, the idlers are there to 
shout and applaud. One idler can make 
more noise than a dozen busy men. 

When the circus comes to town, the 
idlers make up a good part of the crowd 
that follows. Sensations and excite- 
ments on the public streets do not dis- 
turb the busy men. The blacksmith is 
not found leaving his forge, or the car- 
penter his bench, or the printer his case. 

Busy men have work to do. They are 
not the mischief-makers, the lynchers, 
the busters and smashers. They are the 
constructors, not the destructors. They 
build up, while the idler tears down. 
They save, while the idler spends. They 
make good citizens, while the idlers 
drift into the penitentiaries and prisons 
and the poorhouses. 

The man that begins with the mob 
ends with the prison or the poorhouse. 

Moral: Keep busy. 


“In the Hands of His Friends.” 


It would seem, from the evidence 
taken in the case of Senator Stephen- 
son, that there was much less bribery or 
corruption practiced by his managers to 
secure the old gentleman’s election to 
the Senate than there was plucking of 
Stephenson himself. He had served a 
short period in the Senate through the 
grace of La Follette and perhaps be- 
cause of generous contribution. La Fol- 
lette then desired him to make way for 
another. Mr. Stephenson, however, 
wanted a full term, and placed himself 


EDITORIALS 


and his check book ‘‘in the hands of his 
friends.’’ They plucked him good and 
plenty, and there is thus far scarcely a 
hint in the evidence that they used any 
of his money to buy votes. The infer- 
ence is that they kept most of it them- 
selves. 


New States. 


Arizona and New Mexico have had 
more trouble and delay in getting into 
the Union than any of the other States 
that have been admitted as companions 
of the original thirteen. They have 
themselves to blame, because in making 
their constitutions they were not careful 
enough. However, it is now probable 
that they will be admitted in time to 
vote for the next President. They are 
the last of the Territories of the domain 
of the United States as it existed previ- 





ous to the Civil War to come into the 
Union. Probably Alaska will be settled 
by the next generation and it may in 
time be cut up into half a dozen States. 
Hawaii and Porto Rico have ambitions 
for statehood, but there is not much 
chance of these ambitions being realized 
‘in the near future, for in all probability 
there will be no additions to the forty- 
eight stars on the field of the cloth of 
blue on our banner for several years. 


Tariff for Personalities. 


Congressman Underwood, of Alabama, 
may be a statesman in the first degree, 
but he does not act the part. The tariff 
commission, after consideration of the 
wool schedules of the Payne bill, has 
reported suggestions which may or may 
not be wise. But they are at least en- 
titled to consideration. Mr. Under- 
wood, however, proposes to brush them 
aside and says he will insist upon some 
other tariff schedule being considered 











first. No one disputes the good faith of 
the tariff commission. A considerable 
number of the members of Mr. Under- 
wood’s own party do doubt his. If 
there is to be a readjustment of the 
tariff, it should be made upon ample in- 
formation and with due regard to the 
business interests of the country. The 
tariff commission was devised to obtain 
information for Congress. Mr. Under- 
wood flouts the commission and proposes 
to go ahead according to his own whim. 

His ambition is understood to be to 
make the tariff the principal issue of the 
presidential campaign, with himself 
holding the center of the stage. It 
looks, in fact, as if his disposition is to 
make plenty of trouble for others. 


Caustic Comment. 


Pitchfork Tillman, of South Carolina, 
although he has had two strokes of apo- 
plexy, announces himself a candidate 
for another term as Senator. No Amer- 
ican public man has had a more turbulent 
career than Tillman, and none has been 
more hated nor had warmer friends. 
His rise in South Carolina occasioned 
the fall of the oligarchy that had ruled 
the State almost continually throughout 
its entire history, and for his part in 
that work Tillman has never been for- 
given. He has faults which have made 
him friends, for they are so very human. 

* 

Possibly the Boston clergyman who 
recently said that American men have 
belonged to three types—the ox type, 
the eagle type, and the lion type—did 
not have complete returns. It will be 
recalled that he credited George Wash- 
ington to the ox type, Phillips Brooks 
to the eagle type, and Theodore Roose- 
velt to the lion type; but he failed to 
make classification of such worthies as 
Senator La Follette and Governor Wil- 
son, who may, after all, not be repre- 
sentatives of types, but of monotypes. 




















New Yorker—‘‘ I have got to go to Chicago for a week, dear 
Wife—‘‘ On business ?’’ 
lew Yorker—** What other reason could one have for going 


A Little Joumey into Physical 


SNOW. 

OOK in your dictionaries and you 
will be surprised to see that snow 

is derived from the Latin word ‘‘nix.”’ 
Those who have suburban residences 
abutting on long stretches of sidewalk 
will hesitate before agreeing that snow 
is ‘‘nix’’; but that is neither here nor 
there. The original purpose of snow 
was to be a diversion for our youth and 
a source of inspiration to our poets. It 
is now used, however, for increasing the 
budgets of the city street-cleaning de- 
partments, displaying theatrical signs, 
testing the staying qualities of automo- 
biles, and augmenting the vocabularies 
of city pedestrians. In pastoral por- 
tions of the universe snow is white, and 
by some enthusiasts is even styled beau- 
tiful; but in the centers of population 
it soon assumes a sunburned aspect and 
becomes a source of inspiration only to 
humorous rhymsters and a source of 
desperation to perambulating humanity. 
It isa thoughtful provision of Mamma 
Nature that snow never falls in the sum- 
mer, when it would hide the beauties of 


By CARLETON G. GARRETSON. 


the posies and the greensward; but it is 
precipitated in winter instead, when the 
ground is naked and cold and needs its 
protection. Are you not glad? 

Snow is a perfectly harmless material, 
except when hiding an ice patch on the 
sidewalk or when modeled into spheres 
and used as missiles. To test the effect 
of a snowball, hurl it forcibly at a silk 
hat. If your aim is successful, many 
interesting things will happen in the 
vicinity of the hat. The blueness of the 
surrounding atmosphere will form a 
striking contrast to the pristine white- 
ness of earth’s dazzling mantle. This 
phenomenon is called an optical illusion. 





A HEAD-ON COLLISION. 


” 


to Chicago ?’’ 


Geography. 


If the owner of the silk hat apprehends 
you, the result is called a case of assault 
and battery. Many useful articles are 
named after snow. Among them are 
the snowshed, built for storing snow for 
use in theatrical performances during 
the summer; snowplows, devices on 
runners used by farmers for cultivating 
their soil in the wintertime; snowbirds, 
birds who build their nests in snow- 
drifts; snow apples, so called because 
they melt in one’s mouth; and snow 
shovels, used as an aid in apportioning 
one's share of a snowstorm among one’s 
neighbors. Now you should be able to 
tell snow from hail, rain, wind, or any 
of the other elemental disturbances. 


Brute! 
Knicker—‘‘What’s all 
Persia?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘Dunno; but I’1] use it as an 
excuse not to give my wife a Persian 
lamb coat.”’ 


this row in 


Still water runs deep, but who ever 
heard of it getting anywhere? 
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JUSTIFICATION. 


Farmer—‘* What do you mean by shooting my duck ?’’ 
Hunter—‘* Well, it sang like a partridge, it run like a partridge, and it looked like a partridge—you can't blame me !"’ 


The Birth Machine. 


A lecture delivered in the year 2303 by Professor Le Mannes, before the youths of the University of Dijon. 


Rg aenuns, I take pleasure in re- 

porting the results of my re- 
searches concerning the shape, purpose, 
and extinction of ‘‘woman,’’ a species 
once considered human. You behold in 
my hand a piece of rusted iron of pecul- 
iar form, discovered in a tertiary deposit 
during a recent excavation in the sub- 
ways of Paris. This piece of iron, mes- 
sieurs, was once a part of a woman. 
The problem was to determine what the 
rest of a woman might be like. 

The amusing preoccupations of our 
archeologists, who, with nothing more 
than a tooth or a toe nail to guide them, 
have ingeniously reconstructed such 
astonishing monsters as the odonto- 
tormez, the ichthyopterygia, or ichthyo- 
sauri, are well known to you. But their 
difficulties were as child’s play compared 
with those with which I had to deal. 
For not only was the past history of this 
extinct species veiled in the deepest 
mystery, but such information as we 
possessed concerning ‘‘woman’’ was of 
the most contradictory nature. Aftera 
careful perusal of the existing literature 
of the past, I have come to the conclu- 


sion that all the men who wrote upon 
this subject must have been under the 
influence of an intoxicating poison which 
scientists believe to have been alcohol, 
a distillate from a family of vegetables 
in our fauna. 
in all 


no longer encountered 
seemingly 
variously 


sane 
describe 


These writers, 

other respects, 
‘‘woman’’ as an angel, a sphinx, and an 
‘feternal feminine.’’ Only one among 


them, the philosopher Schopenhauer, 


calls attention to the many defects, both 
physical and mental, which seem to have 
characterized ‘‘woman.”’ 





“DOG EAT DOG.” 





And yet, from this single piece of iron 
and with only these obscure details, I 
have been able to construct this wax 
model, which has become the wonder and 
admiration of the University of Dijon. 
Already scientists from all over the 
world are hastening hither to examine 
my investigations. I flatter myself that 
my model is correct. Have you observed 
it well? How superficially like man it 
is, and yet how deeply dissimilar to the 
noble traits and lineaments which dis- 
tinguish our race? Those many jagged 
piece of steel which you notice growing 
out of all parts of the body, and espe- 
cially about the waist, closely resemble 
the rusted iron which is now being 
passed around in the class. They are 
called corsets and sufficiently explain 
such epithets as ‘‘cruel’’ and ‘‘unap- 
proachable’’ so often applied to woman 
in these literary fragments. 

There is, as I have mentioned, consid- 
erable documentary proof of the exist- 
ence of women. In some localities 
‘‘woman’’ seems to have been wor- 
shiped as a deity, since we come across 
numerous references to her divinity. 


ae 



























































never to have 
are to judge 


Her permanence seems 
been questioned, if we 
from that recurrent phrase, ‘‘the eternal 
feminine.’’ You, I know, on the con- 
trary, are burning to learn why such a 
strange creature ever existed. Mes- 
sieurs, it is here that 1 come to the most 
difficult part of my address. How shall 
I convey to you the ultimate conclusion 
I confess to a certain 


of my research? 
gene at the mention of a fact which, 
even at this distant period, is so humil- 


iating to man. Incredible as it may 


sound, ‘‘woman’’ seems to have fulfilled 
There was a 

of woman! 
self- 


a reproductive function. 

time when man was born 
Fortunately for our ancestral 
respect, the exact process 
will be forever veiled in 
the deepest obscurity. As 
far as we shall ever 
know, this was woman’s 
only function. Her whole e 
existence was shaped to 
this one end, and her lot, 
if in fancy we ascribe to 
her any sensibility, could 
not have been a happy 
But in all proba- 





one. 





THE TOSS OF THE COIN. 
** Heads, Noo York; tails, Philadelphy. 


Tails ! 


bility she was merely an automaton. We 
must conceive her as such, and those 
shallow and (I denounce them by a new 
word) effeminate charlatans who seek to 
class ‘‘woman’’ as human can, in the 
light of my researches, only be derided. 
Woman was aclumsy and incomprehens- 
ible device of blind and groping nature to 
effect what we now accomplish by the 
divine power of reproductive thought. 
Your joy at the disappearance of such 
a blot upon our history leaves you still, 
I hope, with some curiosity to know how 
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Kind old gentleman—‘‘ Won't you come and sit on my lap, little girl ?’’ 
Little Miss 1972—*“‘ Sir! how dare you suggest such a thing when we met only 
five minutes ago.’”’ 


I lose 
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this was brought about. It seems that, 
at the beginning of the twentieth cen- 
tury, the majority of women, who doubt- 
less were often.a prey to that eternal 
warfare to which the universal harmony 
subjects the grotesque and the mon- 
strous, had grown neglectful of their 
function and, as it were, completely de- 
ranged. They gathered together in 
dangerous hordes and began to assail 
the assemblies of men and infested al? 
public places. Strange manifestoes 
were issued and incoherent cries aped 
the sonorous battle hymns 
of men. Would that some 
of these had been pre- 
served tous! They would 
have given us an insight 
into the mental develop- 
ment of this eccentric 
species. One perfect ex- 
ample, indeed, has sur- 
vived, apparently jotted 
— down by a puzzled man of 
those times. It reads, for 
none can understand it, 
‘‘Conversation without 
Representation is Tyran- 
ny’’—a cryptic utterance: 
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Extract from a woman's emancipation article: ‘* Women, being 


a sex, are expected to conform to a type, —— 


PERHAPS. 





—— while men, being human, are expected to differ one from 
another.’’ 


that has remained the enigma of the sa- our life. Manfred accomplished with fateful history of woman. Some newly 


vants of allages. The whole movement 


infinite patience what to-day we perform discovered fragments of documentary 


was evidently a complete organic de- by the simple process of concentrating evidence enable me to: present you with 


rangement, probably foreshadow- 
ing the inevitable disintegration 
of a hybrid on its devolutional 
descent. Also it was a time of 
sorrow and vexation for our fore- 
fathers. Witness this ancient 
newspaper clipping, which com- 
plains, with a bitterness that is 
all eloquence: ‘‘Alas, our woeful 
fate! For whereas formerly man 
could get on without woman, he 
now finds that he cannot get along 
with her. -Wherefore our towns 
have neither a mayor nor a may- 
oress.’"’ 

Thus was the twilight of man. 
Yet out of the very shadow of the 
skirt was born our bright era. 
For it was in the year 1920 that 
the great Manfred took out his 
first patent for the manufacture 
of the Vitallic-Auto-Biogenetic- 
Man and published his formulas. 
When we consider, messieurs, in 
what scientific darkness, with 


crude resources, Manfred labored, 
cannot but accord him the laurel 


highest genius. The ingenious 
master went to work with the ma- 
terials tohand. He took the foam 
of the life-giving sea and mixed 
it with the yolk of the oldest egg 
he could find. Then, by means of 
hypnosis, which was then not yet 
generally known to be part of the 
life force, Manfred invoked the 
manliness of dead and ancient he- 
roes of the past into bis pot, and, 
heating the concoction with all 
the wasted warmth of affection 
which had gone astray in the world 
since men and women were, he 
allowed it to simmer. Soon the 
homunculus appeared and, fed by 
electrolized ozone, assumed per- 
manent life. Manfred had in- 
vented the birth machine. Such, 
as you all know, is the origin of 
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Bolles, 4. 





SAD, BUT TRUE. 
Fair traveler (to Italian army officer) —‘‘ Captain, are not 
the Italian soldiers inveterate cigarette smokers ?’’ 
Cavalry captain—‘' Why, yes - er—that is, here in Tripoli 
we cannot get enough ‘ Turkish Trophies.’ "’ 


we plasm. 


an accurate history of what took 
place. Manfred’s discovery 
brought a sharp and sudden reali- 
zation to the embattled women. 
They saw, too late, that the very 
reason of their being, their sole 
excuse for existence, had been de- 
stroyed. Knowing only too well 
that they had forfeited whatever 
accidental favor they may have 
found in the eyes of majestical 
man, they foresaw that their case 
was indeed desperate. With one 
piercing wail of despair, they 
gathered into a frenzied host and 
hurled themselves upon Manfred’s 
laboratories. In those days, I re- 
gret to say, women had kept the 
generous heart of mun ferocious 
and without mercy. The iniqui- 
tous principle of property which, 
according to all accounts, arose in 
woman was being attacked by the 
very mob that had evoked it. 


what generic thought upon the universal bio- Strong measures were taken. Nothing 
could abate the fury of the assailants. 


of Let me complete for you the brief and They were exterminated to a woman! 





A TEUTONIC RADIATOR 
“Hey, Jimmie! Come over here and get warmed.”’ 


That is the history, messieurs, 
which hides behind this little 


piece of rusted iron. 
—Alfred Booth Kuttner. 


Located. 


An orator, wishing to give an il- 
lustration to point his moral, 
shouted, 

‘*‘Where is the fool who rocked 
the boat last summer?’’ 

‘‘Say, mister,’’ came a voice 
from the audience, ‘‘you can find 
him down on the pond, trying to 
see how near he can skate to the 
‘Danger’ sign.’’ 


A Truism. 
A man doesn’t always look as 
young as he feels or a woman feel 
as young as she looks. 























“I DARES ‘EM TO SHOW THEIRSELVES.” 























A SYM-PHONY 
Der wandernde Musikant. 


URRISCH sitzen sie und rm aulen, 


Auf den Banken stumm und breit, 


Giahnend strecken sich die Faulen 
Und die Kecken suchen Streit. 


Da komm’ ich durchs Dorf geschritten, 
Fernher durch den Abend kil, 

Stell’ mich in des Kreises Mitten, 
Griisz’ und zieh’ mein Geigenspiel. 


Und wie ich den Bogen schwenke, 
Ziehn die Klange in der Rund’ 
Allen recht durch die-Gelenke 

Bis zum tiefsten Herzensgrund. 


Und nun geht’s ans Glaserklingen, 
An ein Walzen um und um, 


Je mehr ich streich’, je mehr sie springen, 


Keiner fragt erst lang: warum?- 


Jeder will dem Geiger reichen 

Nun sein Scherflein auf die Hand— 
Da vergeht ihm gleich sein Streichen 
Und fort ist der Musikant. 


Und sie sehn ihn fréhlich steigen 
Nach den Waldeshéhn hinaus, 
Héren ihn von fern noch geigen 
Und gehn all’ vergniigt nach Haus. 


Doch in Waldes griinen Hallen 
Rast ich dann noch manche Stund’, 
Nur die fernen Nachtigallen 
Schlagen tief aus nicht’gem Grund. 


Und es rauscht die Nacht so leise 
Durch die Waldeseinsamkeit 
Und ich sinn’ auf neue Weise, 
Die der Menschen Herz erfreut. 











FROM THE GERMAN. 


The Wandering Musician. 


ULL and gloomy on the benches, 
There they sit in listless mood— 
Lazy ones with monkey wrenches, 
Braver ones devoid of food. 


Then, as I approach the village 
From afar in evening’s chill, 

I arrive in time to pillage, 
And with fiddle show my skill. 


And my bow, with rhythmic motion, 
With grand melody fills space; 

Arms and legs splash in the ocean, 
Joy and shouting on each face. 


Cheerfully they clink the glasses, 
And they waltz in circles gay. 
See them gambol, lads and lasses! 

See them gayly walk away! 


Each one slips to me a quarter, 
Puts the trifle in my hand; 

Then I quit and drink some water, 
After which I leave my stand. 


Then they see me hopping gayly 
Up the mountain’s forest green. 
I repeat the journey daily, 
When I have some gasoline. 


But in verdant forest places 
I remain for many hours, 

See the nightingales’ sweet faces 
Here and there among the flowers. 


And the night’s mysterious rackets 
In the lonely forest wild 

Make me think of yellow jackets 
When I used to be a child. 
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Hushand of the playful one 


Deterrent of Crime. 
Ly McLANDBURGH WILSON 


Music for Prison Meals Federal Convicts at Atlanta to 
have Popular Entertainment Each Day News headin 


HE CASHIER stood beside the safe 
And helped himself to bills; 
His getaway was neatly planned 
Beyond the distant hills. 
No thought of mother stayed his hand 
Nor dimmed his greedy eye; 
We whispered, ‘‘Music with your 
meals’’—- 
He put temptation by. 


The desperado on the track 
Prepared to stop the train, 
And in some lonely desert cave 
To hide his ill-got gain. 
No thought of hardship or disgrace 
Availed his crime to check; 
We murmured, ‘‘Music with your 
meals’’— 
He ran away, by heck! 


The man with murder in his heart 
Reside a brother stood, 

An planned to take the other’s life 
With brutal hardihood. 

No thought of Cain or penalty 
Unnerved his hand that day; 

We muttered, ‘‘Music with your 

meals’’ 

He threw his gun away. 


No Wonder. 


Mrs. Givem—‘‘What makes you so 
tired?’’ 

Weary Willie—-‘‘Heredity, mum. Me 
father was the original Tired Business 
Man.”’ 


Though Not Relished, 


A little lemon, now and then, 
Is good for some conceited men. 











THE ULTIMATUM 


Order Obeyed. 


Willis—‘‘My son was spending so 
much at college that I told him he must 
cut some of his luxuries.”’ 

Gillis—‘‘ Did he do it?’’ 

Willis——‘‘Yes. He writes me that he 


has been cutting classes ever since.’”’ 
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The Stage. 
Stella—‘‘Is her marriage announced ?’’ 
Bella—** Yes; now it only needs to be 


- 
denounced and renounced. 


Who wants to be as independent as a 
pig on ice? That never brings home 


the bacon. 





Stop it now, or I Il wake your baby 


A Brilliant Adsmith. 


“You haven’t got J. Jones Jinkins 
writing advertisements for you any 
more, I hear,’’ remarked one business 
man to another, both good advertisers 
along different lines. 

‘*No,”’ replied the other in a tone of 
strong disapproval, ‘‘and I’m glad of it.’’ 

‘*What's wrong with him? I under- 
stood he had taken a course from a cor- 
respondence school and was thoroughly 
competent.’”’ 

‘*Was he?’’ 
as though something tasted bad. ‘*Was 
he? Well, let me tell you what he done. 
I had a new brand of toothbrushes and I 


And the other man spat 


wanted something extra to exploit them 
all over, and I told him to go to it good. 
Next day in all the papers it showed up 
large and luminous, and at the bottom 
there was a line standing out clear 
which read: ‘If not satisfactory after a 
week’s trial, return and get your money 
back.’ Now, what do you think of that? 
Toothbrushes, mind you! Rats!’’ 


Another Duty. 

‘*You are my wife’s social secretary?’’ 
he asks of the beauteous creature who is 
seated at the small desk in the study. 

‘*Yes, sir,’’ she smiles. ‘‘I am sup- 
posed to take Mrs. Blirrup’s place in as 
many social details as possible.”’ 

‘*Well—er—-she doesn’t seem to be 
coming downstairs this morning, and it 
has always been her custom to kiss me 
good-by when I start for the office.’”’ 
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Thoughtless admirer—*‘ You 're looking splendid this evening 


Success. 
By ELLIS ¢ JONES 
wz CAN truthfully say I am a suc- 
cess,’’ said the literary man who 
had hitherto kept silent. 

The others looked at his modest attire 
and tried to think of something he had 
written. 

‘*Yes,’’ he “oe 


enough for a business man to stay mar- 


went on. easy 
ried when he is home only one day in the 
week, but I have been doing all my work 
at home for nearly thirty years and I 
still have the same wife I started with.”’ 


The Woman of It, Of Course. 


tells 
very angry with you because you didn’t 


**Jermalon me that his wife is 
keep your promise not to tell anybody 
what she told you about her sister-in- 
law,’’ says Mr. Pilfickle reprovingly. 
‘*Well, she has no reason to censure 


me,’’ asserts Mrs. Pilfickle. ‘‘I never 
confided it to anybody except you.’’ 
‘“‘That’s just it, my dear. I hap- 


pened to mention it to one or two of the 
fellows downtown, and they spread it 
around until it came to Jermalon’s ears, 
and he told his wife about it. I don’t 
see why it is you women have to gossip 


all the time.”’ 


As Shelley Has It Not. 


I fear thy kisses, gentle maiden, 
I fear thy mien, thy tone, thy mo- 
tion— 
Methinks thine eyes are heavy laden 
With thoughts about this leap-year 
notion. 


SS 
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A FAUX PAS. 


Frenzied Finance. 


Little Jack Horner got a good corner 
On all the wheat supply; 
3ut the price of it fell before he could 


sell, 

And he said, ‘‘What a thickhead am 
eye 

There’s more truth than poetry in 


some poetry. 





Boss—‘‘ What is the cause of this continual 
tardiness, young man ?’’ 

Newly-zved employee—‘‘ Well, I, er—um 
«—have to button up the ashes, light the shirt- 
waist, and throw out the furmace before I can 
leave home.’’ 


(Deprecatory murmur from girl.) 


But perhaps it ’s the light !’’ 


Humorless Women 
The Wandering Willie had 

plentiful inward repairs at a generous 
farmhouse half a mile down the road, 
and when he came to the next he might 
have passed on, but he was in still fur- 
ther need, and he knocked at the kitchen 
door. A _ kind to his 
knock. He was such a ragged specimen 
that her heart was moved before he 


received 


lady responded 


spoke. 

‘“‘Why, you poor man!’ she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘Come into the house! We 
haven’t got much just now, but you can 
have enough to keep body and soul to- 
gether.’’ 

**’Tain’t that so much, lady,’’ he re- 
plied, sticking out a foot in a dilapidated 
shoe, ‘‘as it is something to keep upper 
and sole together. ’’ 

He laughed at his joke, but the woman 
did Women have no sense of 
humor. She slammed the door in his 
face. 


not. 


His Specialty. 


‘“‘Do you speak several languages, 
father?’’ 

“No, my son,’’ replied Mr. Henpeck, 
gazing sadly at his wife; ‘‘but I do know 


the mother tongue.”’ 


The Fault. 


Nurse—‘Yes, Johnny, the doctor 
brought twins.’’ 
Johnny—‘‘Gee! That’s what we get 


for having a specialist!’’ 











Mr. Blowvett—‘' I am connected with some “we , P 
oa - 4 Impatient guest See, here, waiter, how long is 
of the most prominent families in the city hat steaks of uaie in ad 
‘6 1 g f c f 
Miss Sharp H-m. Telephone or gossip ? a ae ” 
Watter About twelve inches, sir 


Finit; 


Irate teacher —‘‘ | never saw such a stupid child! What 
was your head made for, anyway ?"’ 
Scared pupil—** Er—er—to hold me hat on, I guess."’ 





(al 


Bunninge—‘‘ What sort of game did you see the most 


of on your hunting trip ?’’ 
Gununing—‘‘ Oh, hang it, poker, as usual.”’ 


‘* Your new cook is awfully tall, isn’t she ?’’ 
** Yes; but I don’t think she ‘ll stay long.’’ 














Think of It! 
UT IN Northport, 


every 


Long Is- 
land, where man 
dwells in peace under his own 
vine and fig tree (even if they do 
publish law books out there), 
lives one Mr. G., who has a farm 
on the outskirts. 

This gentleman had 
who was famous the 
round as a model of the domestic 


a wife 
country 


virtues. 

She worked the cock 
crow to the hours nearing mid- 
night. On Sundays she was 
privileged to go to church (but 
this meant getting up early to 
attend to the children and many 
household duties) and hear from 
the pulpit the wonders of man- 


from 


well as the manifold 


womankind, 


kind, as 
sins of especially 
her first sin which brought de- 
struction on the world, etc. 
Well, finally Mrs. G. 
Several of the neighbors were sym- 
pathizing with the bereaved husband, 
and between his sobs he was heard to 
say. ‘“‘Yes, she was a good wife. I 
not feel worse if one of my best 


died. 


could’ 
horses tad died.”’ 
If tl ‘s is not an exhibition of the old 


feudal nstinct, what is? 


A Student of the Congressional 
Record. 


Mrs. Emily Montague Bishop, 
known as a lecturer at Chautauquas and 
before women’s clubs and as the author 
of ‘‘The Road to Health,’’ ‘‘Seventy 
Years Young,’’ etc., has crowned the 
activities of a useful life with a unique 
achievement. No one before her ever 
thought the Congressional Records fas- 
cinating reading. Now suffragists and 
others are taking up these supposedly 
dry sheets and finding them a source of 
keen delight. In a reading which she is 
now delivering, entitled ‘‘Man, Woman’s 
Equal,’’ Mrs. Bishop depicts scenes from 
the United States Senate which are true 
to life and which cleverly show up the 
meanderings, frailties, and peculiarities 
of the masculine politician in such a 
way as to remove any lingering feelings 
of strong superiority on the part of the 
men toward feminine minds. It is all 
done with a hilariousness which delights 


well 
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the men who hear her 








A BOOTH FOR THE SALE OF ALL SUFFRAGE LITERATURE, 


INCLUDING “ JUDGE.” 





Mrs. EMILY MONTAGUE BISHOP, 


women, 


as much as the 











1. 
2. 
3. 


Judge’s Prize Contest 


Why Should Women Vote ? 


Judge offers a IN prize of 


$ | COLD 


for the best ten reasons, and 


Five Yearly Subscriptions to Judge 


(Value $5 each.) 


for the five next best collections of ten reasons. 


Conditions: 
Contributions must not contain more than 
500 words. 
They must be received at this office before 
5:30 p.m. on Thursday, Feb. 29 
They should be directed to Judge Suffrage 
Editor, 225 Fifth Avenue. N. Y. 


. The judges will be chosen from among the ; 


leaders of the Suffrage Party. 
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An Appreciation (?) of a 
Contemporary. 

The United States has a new 
paper, which is said to be hu- 
morous by its editors, who, with 
due modesty, declare their pub- 





lication to be the American 
Punch. 
A fair-minded examination, 


however, shows its claims upon 
our sense of humor to be slight, 
indeed. The jokes display all 
the finesse of a street-car adver- 
tisement. Those that do not 
smell of the oil lamp savor of the 
public house. That there are 
amid the painful efforts some 
pieces of near-wit cannot be de- 
nied, but, on the whole, it is 
spoiled by the overstrain that 
obtrudes at every point. 

The most significant feature 
of the first number is the fact 
that the editors recognize woman 
suffrage to be so prominent in the popu- 
lar mind as to deserve a thrust on nearly 
every page. We are glad to record this 
single piece of penetration on the part 
of the new venture— it is the one ray of 
light in general gloom. But the jokes 
on woman suffrage are so stricken with 
years that it is painful to behold their 
wrinkled faces. The only great point 
which seems to have escaped their livid 
imagination is that the husbands of 
women suffragists are all at home darn- 
ing socks, pacifying squalling infants, 
and doing the family wash. 

The burden of the clever phillipics is 
that women suffragists are ugly old 
frights, that they wear hobble skirts or 
trousers, and that they smoke cigar- 
ettes. The editor sees no humor in the 
*‘antis’’ and divekeepers standing on 
the same platform to protect the home 
or running about the country preaching 
and exemplifying the moral precept that 
women should stay at home.—-The 
Woman Voter. 


A little girl was s asked what she called 
her new kitten. ‘‘Anti-Suffragist,’’ she 
said. Sometime later the same inter- 
rogator called. ‘‘I don’t call my kitty 
Anti-Suffragist any more,’’ the child in- 
formed her. ‘‘I call her just Suffragist.’’ 
‘““Why the change?’’ asked the caller. 
‘““’*Cause now my kitty has her eyes 


open,’’ was the answer. 





The Fly and the Auto. 


(Adapted.) 
A FLY upon an auto lit, 
And thought he caused the sound. 
He thought he made it chug and spit, 
And made the wheels go round. 


This very busy little fly 
Has won undying fame 

For self-conceit amazing high, 
And ignorance the same. 


But now a rival do we find— 
A fly with ardor keen. 

She says, ‘‘I’ll just climb on behind 
And stop the big machine.”’ 


We see her strive and strive in vain, 
And soon she will desist; 

For the ‘‘anti’’ fly cannot restrain 
The auto suffragist. 


An Embarrassing Moment. 


When an old friend drops in to see 
you, and you begin to tell him how well 
you have got along since last you met 
and how greatly you have prospered— 

And you see that he does not believe 
you 

And he sees that you see he does not 
believe you— 

And he tries to act as though he be- 
lieved you— 

And you see that he tries to act as 
though he believed you— 

And he sees that you see— 

That is probably the most embarrass- 
ing moment that can happen for both of 
you. 


Grocers may come and coal men may 
go, but there is never any short measure 
in the peck of trouble. 

Whatever may be said of the general 
average of the available lacteal fluid 
supply, the milk of human kindness 
never needs to be pasteurized. 

In the voyage through life, it isn’t al- 














oe" ianinnaeevaiatinia 
Elastic hat stays for expansive millinery would 
eliminate the use of the barbarous hat-pins. 





It is in a landed aristocracy more than 
any other that men are known by their 
deeds. 

Some people refuse utterly to take 
stock in purgatory, although they know 
that it has not now and never will have 
any water in it. 

The average woman does not really 
care particularly for the last word, pro- 
vided she can begin all over again after 
somebody else has spoken it. 

Do not fail to remember that a man 
may be tremendously stuck on himself 
and yet be a very loose character. 

We have known men to be positively 
brilliantly bright and yet remain the 
possessors of the shadiest of reputations. 

The man with money to burn is often 
unconsciously doing no more than waud- 
ing to the fuel of purgatory. 

The beggar who is after dinner has to 
make his after-dinner speech generally 
before he gets it. 

Beware of the girl with the steely 
eye. It is she of whom the novelists 
write that ‘‘Carlotta looked daggers at 
him.’’ 

The reason why some folks have the 
wool pulled over their eyes is that it 
would be an almost monumental task to 
pull it over their ears. 

The trouble with 


income, on the 


whole, is that most of us cannot live 
within it any more than we can live 
without it. 
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FROM ONE EXTREME TO ANOTHER. 


Hoots from a Wise Owl. 


There are never any deductions from 
the wages of sin. They are paid in full. 

A joke is not necessarily a crazy one 
because it is cracked. 

In some grades of society it is the 
impossible person who is the most prob- 
able. 


ways the biggest blower who raises the 
wind most effectively. 

In courtship many a man fails to land 
on his feet until he has fallen on his 
knees. 

Speaking of oratory, did you ever ob- 
serve that the telephone book is full of 
ringing addresses? 


Genesis. 
Pharaoh had just dreamed of the seven 
full and the seven blasted ears of corn. 
‘You are going to invent a new kind 
of breakfast food,’’ interpreted Joseph. 


The early bird is usually served with 
a large, cold bottle on the side. 

















A TOTAL 


EBCLIPSE. 
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Reflections of Uncle Ezra. 
By ROY K. MOULTON. 
"TAGE BUTTS, of our town, is takin’ 
a correspondence-school course in 

English and hopes to become sportin’ 
writer for some newpaper; but the 
question is what he needs of English. 

There are some civil service employes 
who are not. Some of them are very 
uncivil. 

A sure way to kill a flea is to hit him 
on the head with a sledgehammer. 

Eb Frisby and Ren Purdy ain’t spoke 
in nineteen years, on account of a line 
fence. Eb moves it every night, and in 























A FAMILY TRAIT. 


** How do you come by the ability to paint ?’’ 


** Well, it seems to run in the family. 


SPORTING TERM—“ TAKING THE COUNT.” 


the morning Ren gets up and moves it 
back; and each one has had to put a 
second mortgage on his farm bekus he 
had been so busy diggin’ postholes. ‘Two 
new lawyers have moved into town, and 
circuit court is thinkin’ some of runnin’ 
nights. 

There are 5,783,983 book agents in 
this country and 8,964,873 men sellin’ 
life insurance. 

Arsenic and strychnine are very in- 
jurious to the health if taken immoder- 
ately. 

Home ties are those which you wear 
only around home. They are generally 
selected by your wife. 

Amos Hanks says he is strong for 
chafin’-dish cookery. A feller has to be 
strong for that. 

Men who wear those fuzzy fedoras are 
not necessarily insane. Some receive 
them as birthday presents and have to 
wear them. 

If all the energy wasted in tryin’ to 


swat flies were harnessed 
and concentrated, it would 
operate all of the railroad 
trains in this country and 
seventeen in Canada. 

There ain’t no use in 
tryin’ to make a silk purse 
out’n a pig’s ear, for, even 
if a feller did, he wouldn’t 
have nothin’ much to put 
in it. 

A feller that wili give 
his wife a washboard for a 
birthday present may be a 
gentleman and a scholar, 
but he is no philanthropist. 

While the rest of the fel- 
lers were gone to the war, 
Hank Purdy served his 
country faithfully, too—on 
the circuit court jury. 

There are only two 
kinds of women who know 
how to make a man stand 


I have a mother and three sisters."’ 


around. They are the married ones and 
the single ones. 

The fellers that never took a drink in 
their lives are generally the ones that 
demand the most credit for stayin’ 
sober. 

Amos Hanks is away at college get- 
tin’ a liberal education, and his father 
is stayin’ hum and gettin’ an education 
in liberality. 

Lafe Purdy went to war, but is havin’ 
some trouble tryin’ to pose as a hero, 
bekus he was shot right where his sus- 
penders cross. 

Hank Tumms is an expert interior 
decorator. He decorates his own in- 
terior mostly, down at the Golden Nug- 
get saloon. 

Somehow or other, it seems that a 
feller that does embroidery and fancy 
work never gets to be President. 




















Little boy—*‘ I can’t remember what pop sent me for. It 
was either bread or tobacco. He said to have it charged.’’ 
Grocer—‘‘ It was bread. He always has money enough 














STEEL HUMOR. 


Has any one ever analyzed carefully 
the moral influence of the jest? It 
ought to be done. What, for instance, 
is the ethical result of making the world 
laugh gayly over the fancied misfor- 
tunes, vices, crimes of others? We 
once knew a humorist who would never 
crack a joke about intemperance, be- 
cause, said he, it is not a good thing to 
make vice or immorality the subject of 
On the other hand, if you 
jest, have 
We submit 


merriment. 
ean make evil ridiculous in a 
you not done a good thing? 
the question to the debating societies of 
our young ladies’ seminaries. It’s too 
weighty a subject to thrash out here. 
After all is said, we imagine that the 
kind of a laugh a particular joke elicits 
determines its moral quality. Here is 
one, for instance, on intemperance that 
seems harmless: 
Wanted to Get In. 


A man in a very deep state of intoxi- 
cation was shouting and kicking most 


Coffee vs. College. 
STUDENT HAD TO GIVE UP COFFEE. 
Some people are apparently immune 

to coffee poisoning—if you are not, Na- 
ture will tell you so in the ailments she 
sends as warnings. And when you get 
a warning, heed it or you get hurt, sure. 





A young college student writes from 
New York: 

‘‘T had been told frequently that cof- 
fee was injurious to me, and if I had 
not been told, the almost constant head- 
aches with which I began to suffer after 
using it for several years, the state of 
lethargic mentality which gradually 
came upon me to hinder me in my stud- 
ies, the general lassitude and indisposi- 
tion to any sort of effort which possessed 
me, ought to have been sufficient warn- 
ing. 

‘*But I disregarded them till my phy- 
sician told me a few months ago that I 
must give up coffee or quit college. I 
could hesitate no longer, and at once 
abandoned coffee. 

**On the advice of a friend I began to 
drink Postum, and rejoice to tell you 
that with the drug of coffee removed and 
the healthful properties of Postum in its 
place I was soon relieved of all my ail- 
ments. 

‘*The headaches and nervousness dis- 
appeared entirely, strength came back 
to me, and my complexion, which had 
been very, very bad, cleared up beauti- 
fully. 

‘‘Better than all, my mental faculties 
were toned up and became more vigorous 
than ever, and I now feel that no course 
of study would be too difficult for me.”’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

‘‘There’s a reason, 
plained in the little book, 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A new 
One appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 


” 


and it is ex- 
‘*The Road to 
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vigorously at a lamppost, when the noise 
attracted a near-by policeman. 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ he asked the 
energetic one. 

‘Oh, never mind, mishter. Thash all 
right,’’ was the reply. ‘‘I know she’sh 
home all right—I shee a light up- 
shtairs !’’ 

Here is a joke in which dishonesty is 


made the target of scorn: 


One on the Conductor. 

On a foreign railroad a commuter had 
a row with the conductor. At the end 
of the row the commuter turned to a 
friend and said, 

‘“‘Well, the P. D. Q. will never see 
another cent of my money after this.’”’ 

The conductor, who was departing, 
looked back and snarled, 

‘“*What’ll you do? Walk?’’ 

*‘Oh, no,’’ said the commuter. ‘‘I’ll 
stop buying tickets and pay my fare to 
you.”’ 

We tremble about passing on the next 
story, for fear it will awaken in other 
breasts the passionate desire it has 
kindled in our own to try the experi- 
ment indicated. It is an anecdote told 
by Acton Davies, the dramatic critic, 
about Oliver Herford: 


The Ambition of His Life. 

Herford sat next to a soulful poetess 
at dinner one night, and that dreamy 
one turned her sad eyes upon him. 
‘Have you no other ambition, Mr. Her- 
ford,’’ she demanded, ‘‘than to force 
people to degrade themselves by laugh- 
ter?’’ 

Yes, Herford had an ambition—a 
whale of an ambition. Some day he 
hoped to gratify it. 

The woman rested her elbows on the 
table and propped her face in her long, 
sad hands, and glowed into Mr. Her- 
ford’s eyes. ‘‘Oh, Mr. Herford!’’ she 
said. ‘‘Oliver! Tell me about it.”’ 

‘*T want to throw an egg into an elec- 
tric fan,’’ said Herford simply. 


The literal interpretation of a law by 
pin-headed officials has more than once 
helped keep the world hilarious. The 
first of the two stories below is attrib- 
uted to Raymond Hitchcock, who was 


(Continued on following page.) 
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(Continued from preceding page ) 


illustrating the stringency of the police 
regulations in Berlin: 


Why He Drowned. 


Rauss and Meyer met one morning in 
the park. 

‘‘Have you heard,’’ says Rauss, ‘‘the 
sad news about Wrenn?’’ 

‘‘No,’’ says Meyer. ‘‘What is it?’’ 

‘*Well, poor Wrenn went boating yes- 
terday, the boat capsized, and he was 
drowned. The water was ten feet 
deep.’’ 

‘*But couldn’t he swim?”’ 


‘“‘Swim? Don’t you know that all 
persons are strictly forbidden by the 
police to swim in the river?”’ 

The other instance of a too literal in- 
terpretation cores closer home. We 
find it related in Harper’s Weekly: 


The New Constable. 

‘“‘Sorry, gentlemen,’’ said the new 
constable, ‘‘but I’ll hev to run ye in. 
We been keepin’ tabs on ye sence ye 
left Huckleberry Corners.”’ 

‘*Why, that’s nonsense!’’ said Dubb- 
leigh. ‘‘It’s taken us four hours to 
come twenty miles, thanks to a flabby 
tire. That’s only five miles an hour.’’ 

‘‘Sure!’’ said the new constable. 
‘*But the speed law round these here 
parts is ten mile an hour, and, by Jehos- 
aphat! I’m goin’ to make you ottermo- 
bile fellers live up to it.”’ 

Mr. Roosevelt ought to appreciate 
this joke at the expense of the advocates 
of universal arbitration. It is told by 
General Frederick D. Grant and appears 


in the Illustrated Weekly: 


How the War Started. 

A war was going on, and one day, the 
papers being full of the grim details of 
a bloody battle, a woman said to her 
husband, 

“This slaughter is shocking! It’s 
fiendish! Can nothing be done to stop 
it?”’ 

“‘I’m afraid not,’’ her husband an- 
swered. 

‘*Why don’t both sides come together 
and arbitrate?’’ she cried. 

‘“‘They did,’’ said he. ‘‘They did, 
’way back in June. That’s how the gol- 
durned thing started.’’ 

If we could only arbitrate the quarrel- 
some disposition out of nations and in- 
dividuals, it would be a very Edenic 
world; but Black and White seems to 


( Continued on following page.) 
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(Continued from preceding page.) 
suggest that even heaven isn’t entirely 
free from it: 
Bill’s Way. 

Neighbor—‘‘I s’pose your Bill’s ’ittin’ 
the ’arp with the hangels now?’’ 

Long-suffering widow—‘‘Not ’im! 
‘Ittin’ the hangels wiv the ’arp’s nearer 
‘jig mark!’’ 

Let us all, little children, learn a les- 
son from the following—namely, not to 
go on the ice until it is good and thick. 
It is from the Los Angeles Times, as 
told by Charles Fisher, the skating 
champion: 


-A Human Pedestal. 

There was once a chap who went skat- 
ing too early, and all of a sudden that 
afternoon loud cries for help began to 
echo among the bleak hills that sur- 
rounded the skating pond. 

A farmer, cobbling his boots before 
his kitchen fire, heard the shouts and 
yells, and ran to the pond at breakneck 
speed. He saw a large black hole in the 
ice, and a pale young fellow stood with 
chattering teeth shoulder-deep in the 
gold water. 

The farmer laid a board on the thin 
ice and crawled out on it to the edge of 
the hole; then, extending his hand, he 
said, 

‘‘Here, come over this way, and I'll 
lift you out.”’ 

‘*No, I can’t swim,’’ was the impa- 


tient reply. ‘‘Throw a rope to me. 
Hurry up! It’s cold in here.’’ 
“TI ain’t got no rope,’’ said the 


farmer; and he added angrily, ‘‘What 
if you can’t swim—you can wade, I 
guess! The water’s only up to your 
shoulders. ’’ 

‘“‘Up to my shoulders?’’ said the 
young fellow. ‘‘It’s eight feet deep if 
it’saninch. I’m standing on the blasted 
fat man who broke the ice!’’ 


The rural visitor to the city will fur- 
nish food for merriment as long as there 
are any rural districts left. 


And So He Couldn’t Sleep. 

The only unoccupied room in the hotel 
—one with a private bath in connection 
with it—was given to the stranger from 
Kansas. The next morning the clerk 
was approached by the guest when the 
latter was ready to check out. 

**Well, did you have a good night’s 
rest?’’ the clerk asked. 

**No, I didn’t,’’ replied the Kansan. 
“The room was all right and the bed 
was pretty good, but I couldn’t sleep 
very much, for I was afraid some one 
would want to take a bath, and the only 
door to it was through my room.”’ 

The preceding joke—due to ignorance 
or simple-mindedness or innocence—has 
Legion for its name. Here is another 


member of the family: 
The Last Thing Off. 
A teacher was reading to her class 
and came across the word ‘‘unaware.”’ 


( Continued on following page.) 








Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
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attain and preserve purity. 






Dark bottles only are used 
for beer in Germany and England. 


The chemists of this country as 
well have repeatedly warned 
against the possible dangers to 
purity following the use of light 
glass bottles. 


Light starts decay even in pure 
Dark glass gives protection 
against light. 
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We have adopted every idea, every invention, that could aid te 


If you knew what we 
know about beer, you would 
say ‘Schlitz—Schlitz in 
Brown Bottles.” 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded **Schlita** 
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Pears 


“A scowling look is alto- 


gether unnatural.” 


All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A natu- 
rally good soap for the 


complexion. 
Sold by the cake and in boxes. 
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(Continued from preceding page.) | 
a _ sy She asked if any one knew its meaning. 
One small girl timidly raised her hand t 
oO {t G d A } and gave the following definition: t 
i) O e ‘‘Unaware is what you take off the I 
Tends to keep those who drink it on the high road of” health, preserving last thing before you put your nightie r 
their bodies and expanding their brai. . on.’”’ n 
The next story is put into the mouth . 
of John D. Rockefeller, who, you will 
recall, is a member of the association of tl 
n2wspaper humorists: : 
i 
If They Were Millionaires. 
“It is hard,’’ Mr. Rockefeller said, 
‘‘to realize what a million, let alone 
what a billion, is. I overheard two 
laborers talking about millions behind Vi 
oo. that hill there the other day. : 
sken with meals or between them, smoothes the way for proper assimilation naa 9 - a 
and good digestion; relaxes the teusion of brain and body aud makes lif = a I was a millionaire, said the 
"Your Dealer or C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. first laborer, as he threw a shovelful of T 
ae sions ‘ dirt into a cart, ‘I’d go to the Plaza = 
Hotel in New York, I’d hire a front 
bedroom, and I’d tell ’em to call me at 
reat esternm || six. And then, when they came the ; 
next mornin’ at six and called me, I’d la’ 
EXTRA DRY shout, ‘‘Go away! I don’t have to get - 
up. I got money.’’’ 
, ( hampagne ‘After he had shoveled a while in : i) om oh 
, silence, the laborer turned to his com- . Ws ees 
The only American Cham- panion and said ; he 
pagne ever awarded a ***And what would you do, pard, if eer THE KIND YOUR = go 
Gold Medal at Foreign you was a millionaire?’ GRANDFATHER USED | 
Expositions : “‘The other laborer straighened up foe 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 from his task with a sigh. ; nea tae : | 
Seenen I’d have half a foot more len’th put 
to this shovel to save me poor back,’ he VARICOSE VEINS, on am tol 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 said. ad are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
France in Wntaaand 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 What would our jokesmiths do if it Ww. F Touns, P. D. F., 116 Temple St Springfield, Mass aun 
France were not for the lazy man. Here’s a ‘ He 
VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 case in point (Kansas City Star): HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS the 
Austria and 
What’s the Use. PAPER WAREHOUSE - 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1897 sel : Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street wie" 
Belgium A tourist in the mountains of Tennes- Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
see once had dinner with a querulous old a . old 
GO VW ,) a ~~ en mountaineer who yarned about hard seagate mapas scious castaaiacee ; ab 
Meal Hsitin ~— times for fifteen minutes at a stretch. j sat 
Ladi Ta ‘*Why, man,’’ said the tourist, ‘‘you lunc 
me ab ee Pleasant Valley ought to be able to make lots of money q ‘6 
w y Wine Company shipping green corn to the Northern THE 
oe RITTENHOUSE 
Oldest and Largest Champagne “ow —— : 
Deodintess ts Amesion Yes, I orter,’’ was the sullen reply. it, t 
dene Stow Yosh **You have the land, I suppose, and HOTEL 2 
can get the seed.’’ 
ola Gace. i “Yes, I guess so.”’ Chestnut and Twenty -Second Sts., teet 
“Then why don’t you go into the Philadelphia, Pa. E 
speculation?”’ oe 
‘*No use, stranger,’’ sadly replied the — 
Th S Secret cracker. ‘‘The old woman is too lazy A Refined Home-like Hote!, Cater- ag 
of it S to do the plowin’ and plantin’.’’ ~~ - en a Transient refr 
. an ermanent Guests. ; 
i That man ought to have had for his natal ic a heart of Phil . 
p O p ular! y wife the colored woman of the following mye tug pigse hanged haere —_ 
° ep adelphia’s most select residential 
i) anecdote: section, yet within ten minutes’ $6 | 
Takata What She Would Do. walk of the railroad stations, colde 
ee A colored man had been arrested on a chopping district, and theatres. ui. 
| ale charge of beating and cruelly misusing An exclusive cafe—cuisine and ‘ 
. tt , his wife. After hearing the charge service of the highest standard. “ 
_— Te) i against the prisoner, the justice turned man\ 
= to the first witness. it he 
, ‘‘Madam,”’ he said, ‘‘if this man were EUROPEAN PLAN, = : 
S U N N Y your husband and had given you a beat- $1.50 Per day and up. ey 
: , SRST that 
ing, would you call in the police? ; AMERICAN PLAN, 
The woman addressed, a veritable age q 
ae 7 @) @) K Amazon in size and aggressiveness, $4.00 Per day and up. Th 
(Continued on following page.) R VAN GILDER moti 
— — ° ive fi 
he PU RE FOOD W hiskey Every lover of a good cocktail should call for Manager to the 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md, ‘ a= 
Ey. 
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(Continued from preceding page.) 
turned a smiling countenance toward 
the justice and answered, ‘‘No, jedge. 
If he was mah husban’ and he treated 

» Jak he did ’is wife, Ah wouldn’t call 
no p'liceman. No, sah! Ah’d call de 
undertaker. ”’ 

Just to even things up a bit, we give 
the story of the overworked man and the 
extravagant wife, as told by Frederick 
Townsend Martin: 

Taking No Chances. 

‘“‘How many a poor, struggling broker 

lawyer or promoter slaves himself 
into nervous prostration,’’ said Mr. 
Martin. ‘‘im order to gratify the extrav- 
azant tastes of his wife! 

“‘T heard of a case in point yesterday. 
The wife of an overworked promoter 
said at breakfast, 

‘Will you post this letter for me, 
lear? It’s to the furrier, countermand- 
ing my order for that nine-hundred-dol- 
lar sable and ermine stole. You’ll be 
sure to remember?’ 

“The tired eyes of the harassed, 
shabby promoter lit up with joy. He 
seized a skipping rope that lay with a 
heap of dolls and toys in a corner, and 
going to his wife, he said 

‘Here, tie my right hand to my left 
foot, so | won't forget!’ ’’ 

Here is one on optimists. It was 
told by the late Admiral Schley: 

A Consoling Discovery. 

Admiral Schley once tried to have 
certain reforms instituted in the navy. 
He found at headquarters a good deal of 
the optimistic or lazy spirit, however, 
and so, at adinner one night, he rebuked 
a headquarters optimist with a story. 

“You remind me, sir,’’ he said, ‘‘of 
old Jimmy Traddles. Jimmy was a 
aborer. Noon sounded one day and he 
sat down and felt in his pocket for his 
lunch. But the rr t was empty. 

‘“** Boys,’ he said, ‘I’ve lost my lunch.’ 

‘Then he gave a cheery laugh. 

‘It’s a darned good thing I’ve lost 
it, too,” he said. 

‘Why so, mate?’ a man asked. 

‘Because,’ said old Jimmy, ‘I left my 
teeth at home.’ ’”’ 

Every one knows what a deadly habit 
punning may become; but a little pun- 
ning, if it is only atrocious enough, is a 

refreshing thing. Here is a pun from 
the Trend that is new to us and very 
atrocious: 
Good Authority. 

“Arthur said this morning that it was 
colder.’’ 

“Arthur who?’’ 

“Our thermometer. ”’ 


te 
gets 


Carrying things to extremes g 


many a man ‘‘in wrong,’’ but think how 
ithas helped increase the gayety of the 
world! Suecess tells of a railroad man 
that learned his lesson only too weil: 
Economy to the End. 

The candidate for the position of loco- 
motive fireman had studied the impress- 
ive figures showing the aggregate loss 
to the company each year resulting from 
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careless firing and waste of coal and oil. Better than Scotch Better than Irish 
The first question put to him in the 
verbal examination was what he would é : & W 
do if he found his freight train con- 
fronted by an oncoming passenger. Canadian 
He hesitated only a moment, then 
replied, Whisky 
‘I’d grab a lump of coal in one hand, Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 
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my life.’’ 
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anion aR seem enaes ADD OR SUBTRACT— QUICK ! 
sickness, but there Is only one sure way. 4 in Senaina Oh biti taeeinnebene> 
curate calculations in addition and subtrac- 
tion. An invaluable aid to every business 
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‘*Were you seasick crossing the ocean, 
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Buy it by the Box 


of any dealer 


Every time 
you eat you need it. Everv 
time you smoke you need it. Every 
time you should eat, and don't feel 
hungry, you need it. Every time you 
feel like smoking, and don't want to, 


you need it. 


And every time you need it, you 
have it, if you buy it by the box. This 


breath purifying, teeth preserving, appetite and diges- 


tion aiding dainty costs /ittle by the package, but 
less by the box of twenty packages 


This beneficial confection 1s the 
Look For The Spear : confection you want your 


The Flavor Lasts famil Vy Oo ' chew . 
isnt it? 





